    It was going to be our special night. Her parents were out, we had the house to ourselves, and the plan was to watch a movie and order pizza before moving on to... better things. Katrina and I had been dating a little over a year, and finally she felt that the time was right.

    The evening was going smooth as could be. The movie was boring, so we'd had plenty of time to warm up our tongues. She managed to drip a bit of pizza sauce onto her breast, providing me a perfect opportunity to lap it up. Soon, we'd retired to her room down the hall of the first floor to begin the rest of the evening's entertainment

    It was only a couple of minutes into our warmup when we heard a loud crashing outside, then a cat meowing. Her room happened to be next to the side entrance to the house, so I went outside to investigate.

    Or, at least, I started to. I had barely opened the door when I was pounced upon. My assailant seemed to be a girl, perhaps college age. She also seemed to have the ears and tail of a cat, and be totally naked, save some strategically placed fur.

    I didn't have time to look hard, though, for she was soon followed by several more women, all with the same white-furred ears and tail. The first of these ran (Pounced? They were on all fours) into Kat's bedroom. A couple more grabbed me and dragged me back into the bedroom.

    I was still a little dazed when I got there, so I noticed the second cause for concern first. Behind me, coming into the room, was obviously the leader of the pack. She was probably 20-something, about my height (a little under 6'), and well toned. She seemed... Exotic. Like the rest of the girls, she had ears, tail, and something more than hands and feet but less than paws, as well as most of her most obvious assets covered with strategic fur.

>>	Anonymous 11/25/10(Thu)04:58 No.3212694

    The second thing I noticed was that Katrina was being held down on the bed, naked. This wasn't that far from where we were: She was down to just her panties before I had gone to investigate (in my boxers), but they had been torn off (judging by the shreds, probably clawed off). She was struggling, but not really much. It was then that I realized that I wasn't struggling, either.

    The leader took only a second to survey the room, and then, having found her target, dove straight on it. She pounced onto the bed, covering my girl with her body. From my vantage point, I could see that she was clearly kissing her, and far from fighting, Katrina seemed to be kissing back!

    It started off slowly, not being far from the erroticism that she and I had been engaged in just a minute before. The cat-girl went straight for her breasts with her paws, while still kissing, deeply. The cat-girl then moves her lips downward, finding exposed nipples, and sucking deeply at them. Katrina is softly groaning, as the catgirl's free paw traces it's way down her stomach to her exposed hole.

    She's already good and wet, by this time, and it's only a short while of massaging by the paw before the cat-girl's mouth follows it down. She laps once, at it, then runs her tongue over the clit for a second, before plunging her tongue deep into the valley. Her paws have gone back to breasts, and her tail is straight up in the air, exposing her own gash to me.

>>	Anonymous 11/25/10(Thu)04:58 No.3212697

    Katrina is still moaning, louder, though something sounds wrong about it. It's deeper than I expected, almost a purr. She's building, though, and probably close to orgasm.

    Suddenly, the cat-girl stops. She pulls her tongue out, runs it over the clit a few more times, and then snakes it up back to each of the breasts. She begins another deep kiss, then works their thighs together for a few seconds, before drawing back and plunging her tail into my girl's waiting cunt. With this, she draws herself up, and presents one of her breasts to Katrina, which she eagerly begins to suckle.

    It was only then that I noticed the changes that had been occuring to Kat. Her ears had started to become pointed, and by this time, they had moved significantly upwards on her head. Her fingers had started to swell, with the exception of her pinkies, which had almost fully retracted into her palms. A thin layer of white fur had started to come in in patches across her body, matching the pattern on the other girls. She was becoming a catgirl!
    A short bit more suckling, and then a move back to tongue wrestling, whiel the lead catgirl continues to pump her tail and begins to finger herself. Finally, after many minutes of tail pumping, Katrina seems to be coming to the final stages of ecstacy. Her ears are straight up and pointed at the top of her head by now, and as she reaches climax they seem to perk and fall with the waves of pleasure. She lets out one last high pitched "Meow!", and settles into panting softly.

    The lead catgirl, however, is not finished. She continues to finger herself, but moves upward on the bed, and after a few seconds, presents herself to my girl. Done panting, she quickly complies, and reaches her somehow longer tongue into the pussy's pussy.

>>	Anonymous 11/25/10(Thu)04:59 No.3212698

    Slowly at first, but with a certain gaining speed, the piece de resistance of my girlfriend's transformation pokes out from the base of her spine. With each Purr from the lead catgirl, it gets longer, till it's a good 4 feet long as the lead catgirl reaches orgasm. The leader now pants heavily, but as she settles down for a catnap, Katrina's attention turns elsewhere.

    From watching all this, I had not really realized how hot I was getting. What seems like the most massive erection I've ever had (Though, admittedly, still not exactly that of a porn star) is poking at my boxers. The catgirls pinning me against the wall have not been ignoring it, though neither had done more than bat at it playfully. My girl, however, is another story. She pounces over, and with a couple quick slashes of her new claws frees my member from it's cloth prison and begins to lick it, much like a lollypop.

    I'm on fire by this point, so, with just a couple licks and a gulp, Kat slides her body up mine, and then back down upon my awaiting stick. The feeling is incredible. My fears and doubts are instantly washed away by the pleasure. My Catgirlfriend quickly silences my moans with her tongue, and the interplay of our saliva adds to the feeling of heat between my legs. She rocks me back and forth, and soon I am on top of her on the floor, pumping slowly but assuredly into her.

    She's a bit taller than me, somehow, and it somehow seems natural to work my tongue down. I circle it once around the left nipple, twice around the right, and then begin to suckle. It was delicious, and while a little uncomfortable to arch my back to both pump and keep my mouth on her breast, it seemed to be lessening.

>>	Anonymous 11/25/10(Thu)05:00 No.3212701

    It was only a few seconds into suckling that I realized a tingling in my ears. the kind of tingling that feel warm, but not exactly burning. It didn't take me long to figure out what was going on, as I had seen the same happen to Kat just minutes before. By this time, however, I was too busy with the pleasure to care. I sucked deeply for a few more seconds, then swallowed, and moved back into a kiss. My now free hands grabbed for her breasts, and my fingers (Somewhat paws now) were soon slightly sticky from the trickle of liquid from her nipples.

    It doesn't take me long to build to a climax, and as I do, Katrina moves with me, riding my waves to jump at the peaks. I finally reach release, and I feel seconds of pleasure as I pour myself into her. I feel as contented as I can be. However, Kat isn't content to let me be. She fingers herself briefly, then tastes the results. Then, she rolls me over, and licks my overly sensitive cock a couple times, sending me painful waves of pleasure. She slides up me, her wet pussy against my leg and thigh, and cradles my balls in one paw as she begins to suck on my nipple. I'm immersed in pleasure, still, but take a second to examine my paw. I reach down with my other paw and finger her, slowly. She's still sucking on my nipple, and playing with my sack as I realize both have gone somewhat numb.

    Her tail wraps itself around my leg as she switches nipples, and as I look down to investigate I see that my erection has begun to fade, and that my nipple is red and swollen from her nibbling. My one paw still on her clit, my other finds its way up my free nipple and begins to rub. I can still feel the friction as her thighs rub up against my paw against my leg.

>>	Anonymous 11/25/10(Thu)05:01 No.3212704

    My erection is almost gone now, and I find her still stroking at my crotch, though something seems odd. My sack seems to have disappeared. I rub my swollen breast harder, and then feel something odd from the base of my crotch... something almost inside me. Kat twists herself around, placing her crotch in front of my face, and I obligingly begin to lick. She too is licking my crotch, and I feel growing heat from my breasts. I can also feel twinges at the base of my spine. My tail is finally growing in. A wave of pleasure strikes me from down below, and I realize my dick has fully disappeared, replaced with a deepening gash, seemingly being dug by my packmate's (We're far too close to refer to her as girlfriend) tongue. My tail is growing, my breasts developing, and with each twist of the tongue I get closer to orgasm. As the moment approaches, we concentrate on each other's clits, and then ride the glorious rush for a few wonderful seconds.

    With two new members, a pack of catgirls escapes into the night.











 
